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The Tragedy 

Vpon his party for the gaine thereof, 

Knd thereupon he fends you this good news ; 

That this faiftci Wiy'da^yourenemies, , 

T!ie kindred of theQueene,muft dye at 1 omfret. 

Haft. Indeed 1 am no mourner for this news, 
Becaufethey haucbeene ftill mine enemies: 

But that ile giue my voyce on Richards fide, 

To barremy matters hciresin true defeat, 

God knows I will not doc it to the death* 

C^.God keepeyour Lord fo ip in that gracious mind. 
Haft . Butlfoalllaughatthis a twelmonth hence 
That they who brought me to my matters hate, 

5 liue to looke vpon their tragedy ■ 

I tell thee Catesby. Cat. What my Lord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight mi?ke meelder , f 
lie fend fome packing that yet chinked not one it* 

Cat . Tis a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprcpard,and looke not for it* 

Haft. O monftrGu$,monftrous,and foit fals out 
W ith Rtuers y Vaugbau, G^^tfnd-fotwiU doe 
With fome men elfe, who thinke themfetues as fefe 
As thousand I,who as thou knowft are deare 
To Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account of you 
For they account his head vpon the bridge* 

Haft. I know they do and I hauewelldeferud it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. t 

W hat my L* where is your Boare.fpeare man ? 

Fcate you the Bore,and goe you fo vnprouided ? 

Stan. My L* good morrow : good morrow Cate shy : 
You may iett oiT,but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thefe feuerall counfels* 

Haft.b fy L. I hold my life as deareas you doe yours, 
And neuer in my life I doe protefty . 

VYas it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ftate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as I am ? 

Stan. The lords at Pomfret when they rode from Landau, 
Were iacund^and ttippofd their Rate? was fine, 

An» 


Anri indeeae naa iw mittruft • 

But vet you fee how foone the day orecaft, 

This^/den fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

PravGodI fayd prone a needlefle coward, 

But come my Lord fhall we to the Tower • ^ 

Bl /$T: I go : tu.iby heareyounot Aenewes. 

Then Kmc that baue »anfedthm^^*U 

prefently- 

Enter Haft mgs a-Purfmant.. , ? 

SiS.'WeB met H.fihgs, bow 

T,,r. T he better that it plcafe your good iordftfl? toasK. 
Haft. 1 tell thee fellow, tis. better with me now, 

'7 hen when I met thee laft where now we meete 

Then was 1 going prifoner to the Tower. 

By the fuggeftion ofthe, Queenes ane. * - 

But now I tell thee ( keepeitto thy felfe ) 

This daythofe enemies are put to death, 

And I in better ftate then euer l was* 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content. 
Hafl-Giamticy HafUngs , hold fpend thou that* 

He giues him hisyurfe. _ 

Pur. God fane your Lot&fcp'Exit.P ur * Enter a rrttfti 
'Haft. What Sir lehn, you are well met : 

I alu beholding to you for your laft dayes exercife : 

Come the next Sabbath, and Iwitt content you .Hewhtfpers 
Enter Buckingham . ( in his cares 

l&c.How now Lord Chamber laine, what talking with a 
Yohr friends at Pomfret they doe need Rie Prieft* (Prieft*; 
Your Honour hath qo firming workein hand* 

Hati. Good faith, and when I met this holy man, ■ 
Thofe«ienyoutalkeof,came into my minde r 
What, go you to the.Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. I do jb m long T fhall not flay, 

I fhall returne before your Lordfoip thence. 

Haft. 7 is like enough for I flay dinner there* 

£w»And fuppet too although thou know eft it not ? 
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